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VERtU  MNUS. 

An  ' 

/ 


TO 


Mr.  ^acob  Bohart 

Thank  Heav’n !  at  Laft  our  Wars 
,1  .are  o’er; 

We’re  very  Wife,  aiid  very  Poor ; 

^11  our  Campaigns  at  once  are  done ; 

I  ’ 

We’ve  Ended,  where  we  juft  Begun, 

In  PerfeO:  PE  AC  E:^  Long  may  it  laft S 

i  ' 

lind  Pay  for  all  the  Taxes  paft: 


A 


Refil 


[  4^  ] 

4- 

Rcfil  th’  Excheq^mrf  chafe  our  Fears, 

And  dry  up  all  the  Ladies  Tears, 

For  Husbands,  Sons,  and  Lovers  loft ; 

In  Duels  fome,  in  Battles  moft. 

Rile,  Rife,  ye  Britons,  Thankful  Rile ! 

* 

«  • 

Extol  your  EMPRESS  to  the  Skies; 
Crown  Her  with  Laurels  ever  Green, 

With  Olives  fair  inwove  between  : 

c  • 

Her  Courage  drew  the  Conquering  Sword  ; 

^  ' 

V  .. 

Her  Wifdom  Banilh’d  PEACE  reftor’d. 

i  , 

Long, Wondrous  A  NNA I  may’ll  Thou  live, 
T’  Enjoy  thofe  Bleffings  which  You  Give : 

To  Guard  Thy  Friends;  Confound  Thy  Foes^ 

«* . 

And  Fix  the  Church,  and  State’s  Repofe : 


To 


iTl 

I 

And  late,  for  P E  AC E  to  Britam 
Be  Crown’d  with  EncHefs  PEACE  in  Heav’n. 

r.j  .  ■ 

Farewel  ye  Camps,  and  Sieges  dire ! 

With  all  your  Cannons,  Smoak  and  Fire : , 

Ye  Viftories  and;Trophies  vain! 

♦ 

A  certain  Lofs,  uncertain  Gain : 

Ye  Squadrons  and  Battalions  brave ! 

Who  firft  your  Foes,  then  Friends  enflave ; 

Ye  Gallant  Leaders !  who  delight,  ; 
For  Glory  lels,  than  Gold,  to  Fight;  -  i 
Ye  Publick  Patriots !  plac’d  on  High, 

To  Sell  thole  Votes,  which  (irft  ye  Buy  ; 
And  Bards,  whofe  mercenary  Lays, 

.0,.. 

Such  Heroes,  and.fuch  Statefmen  Praife. . 

As  An 


C  ] 

*  An  Honeft  Mufe,  alike  difclaims 

Such  Authors,  and  their  impious  Themes  t 

And  with  a  more  becoming  Grace, 

» 

Her  Song  impartial  does  addrefs, 

BOB  ART  to  Thee ;  the  Mufes  Friend 

BOB  ART!  the  Promis’d  Song  attend. 

» 

1. 

/ 

And  where  no  Difference  appears 

I 

Betwixt  the  Subjeft,  and  the  Verfe  ; 

•  / 

But  He  whoPraifes,  and  is  Prais’d, 

On  Equal  Eminence  are  rais’d : 

No  Flatteries  thence  are  to  be  fear’d. 

Nor  Hopes  encourag’d  of  Reward. 

Such  is  our  Cafe :  —  I  Honour  Thee 
Fpr  Soniething,  Thou  for  Something  Me ; 

Sin- 


[7] 


sincerely  Both :  Our  Thoughts  the  fame  j  ^  i. 
Of  Courtiers,  Fortune^- and 'of  Tame:  i- 


L  Alike,  (in  Pity  to  Mankind) 


To  PEACE,  to  Heavenly  PEir^CE,  enclin’d? 


To  PEACE,  my'Friend  l  that  Thou  and  i; 
No  Colours  fluttering  in  the  Sky 
With  frightful  Faces,  glittering  Arras, 

Bellona  s  military  Charms ;  '  ' 

May  undifturb’d,  and  ftudious  rove,  ' 
O’er  every  Lawn,  thro’ every  Grove, 

See  various  Nature,  in  each  Field 
HerFIow’rs,  and  Fruits  luxuriant  yield  ji' 


While  the  Bright  God  of  Day  prefides, 
Aloft,  and  all  the  Seafons  guides ; 


Jocund 


[  8  ] 

Jocuad  to  run  his  annual  Courfe, 

With  never-tiring  Speed  and  Force, 

'  . 

/ 

‘  With  Golden  Hair,  the  God  of  Day," 
Wings  from  the  Eaft,  his  fervid  Way : 
The  Stars,  applauding  as  he  flies, 

To  fee  him  flretch,  along  the  Skies : 

To  fee  him  roll  his  fiery  Race, 

Athwart  the  vaft  Ethereal  Space ; 
Unbind  the  Frofts,  diflblve  the  Snows, 
As  round  the  Radiant  Belt  he  goes. 

Mild  X^fhyrus,  the  Graces  leads, 

To  Revel  o’re  the. fragrant  Meads; 
The  Mountains  fhout,  the  Forefts  ring^ 
While  Flora,  decks  the  Purple  Spring ; 


The 


[9] 

The  Hours  (attendant  all  the  while) 

f 

j  On  Zsfhjrus^  and  "Eloru  finile : 

t 

j  The  Vallies  laugh,  the  Rivers  play^ 

In  Honour  of  the  God  of  Day. 

■  ^  i  '2 

»r 

The  Birds,  that  fan  the  liquid  Air,^  - * 

I 

To  Tune  their  little  Throats  prepare; 

I  The  Joyous  Birds  of  every  Shade, 

For  Loy  t’ring,  Love,  and  Mufick  made ;  - 
Their  Voices  raile  on  every  Spray^ 

To  Welcome  in  the  God  of  Day. 

.  t 

The  Vegetable  Earth  beneath, 

Bids  all  her  Plants  his  Praifes  breathe :  ‘ 

t 

Clouds  of  freflh  Fragrance  upwards  rife,^  >, 
To  cheer  his  Progrels  thro’  the  Skies; 


And 


[lo]- 

\ 

\ 

And  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Air  united 
T 0  Celebrate  his  Heat ,  and  Light. 

-T  ••  •  <  i 

That  Light  and  Heat^  which  on  ouj  Worlds 
Trom  his  gay  Chariot  Wheels  is  hurl’d ; 

And  ev’ry  , Morn  does  Roly  rife. 

To  glad  our  dampyj  ,darkfoin  Skies  i  ■ 

Which  once  deferred  by  his  Light, 

Wou’d  languifh  in  Eternal  Nighti 

*■ 

But  G  JR  DINING  were  of  all  a  Toili 
That  on  our  Hopes  the  leaft  wou’d  Smile  j 
Shou’d  the  Kind  God  of  Day  forbear 
T’  exhale  the  Rains,  foment  the  Air : 

Or,  in  an  .angry  Mood,  decline, 

With  his  prolifick  Beams  to  Ihine,  '  , 

Ev’n 


4 


[  II  ] 

Ev’n  THOV !  tho’  that^s  thy  meaneft  Praifd, 
Nor  Fruits,  nor<Flo\v’rs  cou’dft'hope  to  rai'fe  5  - 


I 

I  (Howe’er  thou  tnay’ft  in  Order  place, 

Of  ’Both,  the  Latter,  Earlier  Race ; 

. 

I  InGlafles,  or  in  Sheds  confin’dj 

I  .  • 

I  To  fhield  them  from  the  Wintry  Wind  j 

i  . 

I 

I  Or,  in  the  Spring,  with  skilful  Care, 

Place  ’em  his  Influence  beft  to  fliare ;) 

Did  not  the  SVN,  their  Genial  Sire, 

The  Vegetative  Soul  infpire: 

InftruH:  the  fenlelefs  auk  ward  Root,  ■ ; 

And  teach  the, Fibres  how  to  (hoot ; 

Command  the  taper  Stalk  to  rear 
His  flow’ring  Head,  to  grace  the  Year  f 

'  .  '  B'  ■  '  to' 


/ 


[ 

To;  filed  Ambrofial  Odours  round, 

And  paint,  with  choiceft  Dyes,  the  Ground. 

THOV,  next  to  Him,  art  truly  Great ; 
On  Earth  his  Mighty  Delegate  : 

The  Vegetable  World  to  guide. 

And  o’er  all  BOTANT  prefide: 

To  fee,  that  every  dewy  Morn, 
Succeffive  Plants  the  Earth  adorn : 

That  P/w’y^,  thro’every  Month  be  found, 
Conliant  to  keep  their  gaudy  Round: 

That  Flow’rs,  in  fpite  of  Froft  and  Snow, 
Thro’out  our  Year,  perpetual  Blow: 

That  Tree/,  in  fpite  of  Winds  are  leen. 
Array’d  in  Everlafting  Green. 


Nor 
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Nor  with  a  Carci  beneath  thy  Skill, 

Doft  THOV  that  vaft  Employment  fill. 

Hail,  Horticulture’s  Sapient  K^ING! 
Receive  the  Homage  that  we  bring : 

While  at  thy  Feet,  with  Reverence  low. 

All  Botanijls  and  Florijls  Bow ; 

Their  Knowledge,  Fradice,  all  refign; 

Short,  infinitely  Short  of  Thine. 

“  *  ,  * 

VotT  HOV,  not  fatisfy’d  to  know. 

The  Plants,  that  in  Three  Nations  Blow 
(Their  Names,  their  Seafons,  native  Place  j 
Their  Culture,  Qualities  and  Race) 

Or  £«r«i^e’s  more  extended  Plains ;; 

/ 

Sylvams,  Flora's  wide  Domains. 

B  2  No* 


[  14-  3  ,  ^ 

NothingJin'^/y/Vj^,  Afu,  fhoots  ^ 
From  Seeds,  from  Layers,  Grafts,  or  Roots 
At  both  the  Indies,  both  the  Poles, 

Whate’er  the  Sea,  or  Ocean  rolls  j  : ,  , ,  i  ’ 
Of  the  Botamck,  Herbal  Kind,’  ' s  > .  il 

Lies  open  to  Thy  fearching  Mind.  , ::  ’/ 

,  •  *■..-—  >■> 

Nobleft  Ambition  of  thy  Soul  1 
Which  Limits,  but  in  vain  Controul ;  - ;  ; 

’i  . 

Let  others,  meanly  fatisfy’d 

1  . 

With  Partial  Knowledge,- footh  their  Pride; 
While  with  Thy  prodigious  Store, 

v' 

But  flhew’ft  thy  Modefty  the  more,. 

r  -s’ 

sf' 

Thou  Venerable  Patriarch  Wife, 

Inflru£t  us  in  thyMyfteries: 

.  .  ■  ,  .  From 


'i»»H 
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From  Thee,  the  Go^x  ad Knowledge  hide,  , 
No  Knowledge  have  to  Thee  deayZd:.!;S  .l' 
The  RuralGodi  off;Hi.H%:or-Flams  fl  vdl  ’ 
Where  or 'fewwrf  Retgnsx  “i 


n 


■  ^  Jl  -■  4  r  '  V  '  ft  f''‘  i"  '  ^  4 

■  i  i  *■*  c  L’  *  / » i  >-  V  i  ■  i  I  C  i*  If 

i 


Then  t^ll  us,  as  Thoi\  heft  doftJknQW, 


Wher&perfeft  Happtnefs  does  grdw. 


*  A  ^  -  J 

■f  .r  t.  i  i  ‘ 


WhU  Herbs,,  outBodies  will  Giftaind 


i  T  «  '  I 


Secure  from  Slcknefs,  and  from  Pain  Jii  f  ) 

What  Vlants,  prote£t  us  from  the  Rage 
Of  blighting  Tinie,  and  blafting  Age  j 

I 

Which  of  all  the  flow’ry  Field,-  ’ . 


Moft  Aromatick  Odours  yield.  ,y.  :: 

Shew  us  the  Treex,  by  Nature  fpread. 

To  form  the  Cooleft  Noon*tide  Shade  j; 

■  When 


c  in 

When  our  firft  Anccftors  were  feen,  * 

Out-ftretch’d  upon  the  Graffy  Green : 

Nor  any  Food,  or  Covering  fought,  - 
But  what  from  Trees  and  PVoads  they  got.  ' 
Who  after  various  Ages  fpent  "J 

In  Eafe,  Abundance,  and  Content,  > 
Knew  not  what  Wars,  or  Sicknefs  meant  i  \ 
But  Cheerful,  when  the  Fates  requirM, 

Quick  to  th*  Elfjiaa  Fields  retir’d. 

• 

Recount  the  Precepts  they  obferv’d  j 
How  from  their  Rules,  they  never  fwerv’d ; 
Such,  as  Alcimus  of  Old, 

I 

To  hisBelov’d  Pj&44£e4»r  told 
Or  thofe  AfoUo  lirft  did  teach 
His  *  Son,  the  Epdattriaa  Leach. 

*  (^fcuhpm.  Long 


[  17] 

Long  the  Romans  us'd  to  Dine, 
Beneath  their  Planes  manur’d  with  Wine : 

f 

On  Tyrian  Couches,  Thougbtlefs  lay. 

And  Drank,  and  Laugh’d,  and  Kifs’d  away 
Each  fultry,  circling,  Sunimer’s  Day : 

On  polilh’d  Ivory  Beds  reclin’d ; 

Flung  Care,  and  Sorrow  to  the  Wind : 

And  k;6rniog  Nature’s  Temperate  Rules, 
Like  Madmen  Liv’d,  and  Dy’d  like  Fools : 

t 

Teach  us.  Thou  Learn’d,  Judicious  Sage  I 
The  Manners  of  a  Wifer  Age. 

I  ^  ■  .  .  *  , 

I  >  , 

To  Thee,  was  giv’n  by  Joue  to  Keep 
^hofe  Grotto’s,  where  the  Mufes  Sleep : , 

Fo  Plant  their  Forefts,  where  they  Sing, 
Pad;  by  the  Cool  Qafdian  Spring : 


With 


With  Myrtles  their  Pavilions  raile  |  * 

/ 

Soft, intermix’d  with  £)e//a»  Bays:- 
And  whenthey  wakei‘‘at  Earlieft  Dayj' 
To  ftroWi  twith  fwe^tefl:  Pldw’rs,  their 
i  Tranfcehdent  Honour.!  here  Below, ' ' 

t 

The  Mufes,  and  their  Hauhts  to  know  I- ^ 

,  \ 

»  r  *  ■  y  *>'•,  '  •,»  j 

ui  NNA  /  Look  down  on  Tow’rs 

Be  Gracious  to  the'Mules  Bow’rs  : 

And  now  Thy  Toils  of  War  are  done  '  - 
ANNA!  ProteiEl  Throne  : 

’Twas  He,  the  Dart  unerring  threw  | 

« 

Tjthon^  the  Snaky' Monfter  flew,  t  * 
The  by  all  admir’d, 

r 

But  thole  Fanatick  Rage  lias  fir’d ' ' 


y 
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\ 

Or  Atheift  Fools,  who  Freedom  boaft  5 
Themfelves  to  Slav’ry  fetter’d  moft. 

Stern  Mats  may  Thunder,  Momus  Rail ; 

But  Wifdom’s  Goddefs  will  prevail.  ; 

On  Ijis  Banks,  Retirement  fweet  1 

I 

Tritonian  P alias \iQ\d%  her  Seat* 

\ 

.  1 

.  .  '  i 

MwervA^s  Gardens  are  Thy  Care  j 

BOB  ART !  the  Virgin  PonPr  revere  : 

Thy  Hoary  Head  with  Vervain  bound, 

♦ 

The  Myftick  Grove  Thrice  compals  round ; 
The  Waters  of  Lufiration  pour. 

And  Thrice  the  Allies,  Walks  explore. 

Left  fome  Prefumptuous  Wretch  intrude, 
With  Impious  Steel  to  woiund  the  Wood : 

G  Or 


% 


[  ] 

Or,  with  rafh  Arm,  Prophanely  dare 
To  fliake  the  Trees,  the  Leaves  to  bare. 
And  violate  their  Sacred  Hair : 

Or  by  worfe  Sacrilege  betray’d. 

The  Bloflbms,  Fruits,  or  Flow’rs  invade. 
Ye  Strangers !  Guard  your  heedleft  Feet, 

I 

Left  from  the  Herbs,  their  Dews  ye  beat ; 
Cofraetick  Dews,  (by  Virgins  Fair, 

Exhal’d  in  May,  with  Early  care ; ) 

Will  to  their  Eyes  frefli  Luftre  give. 

And  make  their  Charms  for  ever  live* 
Minerva's  Gardens  are  Thy  Care ; 
JJCOBt  the  Goddefs  Maid  revere* 

All  Plants  which  Europe's  Fields'  coiltaift  i 
For  Health,  for  Pleafure,  or  for  Pain : 


From 


[  2.1  ]  '  '  ,  .  . 

(From  the  tall  Cedar,  that  does  rife 

I  .  .  ' 

i 

I  With  Conic  Pride,  and  mates  the  Skies ; . 
j  Down  to  the  humbleft  Shrub  that  crawls 
On  Earth,  or  juft  afeends  our  Walls,) 

i 

Her  Squares  of  Horticulture  yield: 

By  D ^ iV B 2^ Planted,  BO B 4 RT  TiilU 
Delightful  fcientifick  Shade ! 

For  Knowledge,  as  for  Pleafure  made. 

’Twas  Gen’rous  DAN  BY  firft  enclos’d 
The  Wafte,.  and  in  Parterres  difpos’d ; 
Transform’d  the  Fafbion  of  the  Ground, 

,  I 

And  Fenc’d  it  with  a  Rocky  Mound ; 

^  The  Figure  difproportion’d  chang’d^ 

Trees,  Shrubs,  and  Plants  in  Order  rang  d  ; 

q  a  stocp. 


[  “  ] 

Stock’d  it,  with  fuch  exceflive  Store, 
Only  the  fpacious  Earth  has  more  : 

At  His  Command  the  Plat  was  chofb. 

And  Ede»  from  the  Chaos  rofe : 

-  Confufion  in  a  Moment  fled. 

And  Rofes  blufh’d  where  Thiftles  bred. 

*  \ 

The  Portico  next,  High  he  rear’d, 

By  Builders  now  fo  much  rever’d ; 

(Which  like  fbme  Ruftiek  Beauty  (hows. 
Who  all  her  Charms  to  Nature  owesj 
Yet  fires  the  Heart,  and  warms  the  Head, 
No  lefs  than  thofe  in  Cities  bred ; 

Our  Wonder  equally  does  raife 
With  them,  as  well  deferves  our  Praife.) 


The 
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The  Work  of  Jones's  Mafter-Hand : 

Jo»es,  the  Vitruvius  of  our  Land ; 

He  drew  the  Plan,  the  Fabrick  fix’d, 

With  equal  Strength,  and  Beauty  mix’d : 

With  perfect  Symmetry  defign’d  ; 

Confummate,  like  the  Donor’s  Mind. 

* 

Illuftrious  D^iVBT/  Splendid  Peer  I  ^ 
Look  downwards  from  thy  Radiant  Sphere,'^ 


The  Mules  Thanks  propitious  hear. 


When  Albion  will  thy  Nobles  now, 

I 

Such  Bounty  to  Minerva  fhow  ? 

With  true  Patrician  Renown, 

In  Honour  of  the  Church  and  Crown, 
Grace,  with  fuch  Gifts,  the  Mufes  Town 


There, 


X 
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There,  whe/e  Old  Cb(rmB  gently  leads 
His  humid  Train,  alpng  the  Meads  ^ 

And  courts  fair  Ifis,  but  in  vain, 

Who  laughs  at  all  his  am’rous  Pain ; 

Away  the  fcornful  NmA  turns. 

For  Younger  'Tamus,  Ifts  burns. 

Clofe  tothofe  Tow’rs,  fo  much  renown’d 
^  For  Slav’ry  loft,  and  Freedom  found : 

i 

Where  thy  Brave  Sons !  in  haplefs  Days, 

Wainfleet :  To  thy  Immortal  Praife ! 

Their  Rights  Municipal  maintain'd 

Submifs,  nor  their  Allegiance  ftaio’d : 

To  Loyalty  and  Confcience  true ; 

Gave  Cafar.,  and  Themfelves  their  Due. 

Clofe  to  thofe  Tow’rs,  by  Jovi%  Command, 

_The  Gardens  of  Mimrvn  ftand. 

* 

There 


’  \fMagdalcn  Golkgc. 


There ’tis  we  fee  Thee,  BO  BART,  tend 
Thy  fav’rite  Greens ;  from  Harms  defend 
Exotick  Plants,  which  finely  Bred 

r 

In  fofter  Soils,  Thy  Succour  need  ;*  "  ;  ‘ 

Whofe  Birch  far  diftant  Countries  claim, 

Sent  here  in  Honour  to  Thy  Name.  - 

! 

To  Thee  the  Strangers  trembling  fly. 

For  Shelter  from  our  barb’rous  Sky, 

And  murd’ring  Winds,  that  frequent  blow, 
With  cruel  Drifts  of  Rain  or  Snow ; 

r.  I 

And  dreadful  Ills,  both  Fall  and  Spring, 

On  alien  Vegetables  bring. 

♦ 

Nor  art  Thou  lefs  inclin’d  to  lave, 

Than  they  Thy  gen’rous  Aid  to  crave : 


But 


[  ] 

But  with  like  Plealure  and  Refpetl:, 

Thy  darling  Tribe  Thou  doft  ProteS: 
LeSeo  their  Fears,  their  Hopes  dilate, 

X 

And  fave  their  fragrant  Souls  from  Fate : 
While  they  fecure  in  Health  and  Peace, 
Their  Covert,  and  their  Guardian  blefs. 

r 

t 

This  makes  Thee  rouze  at  prime  of  Day, 
Thy  doubtful  Nurs’ry  to  Purvey  : 

At  Noon  to  count  Thy  Flock  with  Care, 
And  in  their  Joys  and  Sorrows  fhare : 

(By  each  Extream  unhappy  made. 

Of  too  much  Sun,  or  too  much  Shade :) 

Be  ready  to  attend  their  Cry, 

And  all  their  little  Wants  fupply  : 


By 


[^7] 

By  Day  fevereft  Sentry  keep. 

By  Night  fit  by  ’em  as  they  Sleep : 

With  endlefs  Pain,  and  endlefs  Fleafure, 

As  Mifers  guard  their  hoarded  Treafure. 

’Till  foft  Favomus  fanns  the  Flow’rs, 

1 

I  • 

Breathes  balmy  Dews,  drops  fruitful  Show’rs ; 
Favonius  fofr,  that  fweetly  blows. 

The  Tulip  paints,  perfumes  the  Rofe  ; 

And  with  the  gentle  Twins  at  Play, 

Brings  in  th’  Efyjian  Month  of  Maj, 

Then  boldly  from  their  Lodge,  You  bring 
Your  Guefts,  to  deck  our  gloomy  Spring. 

Thrice  happy  Foreigners !  to  find 
From  Iflanders,  fuch  Treatment  kind :  ,, 

Nos 


D 
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Hot  only  undifturb’d  to  Live,' 

But  by  Thy  Goodnefs,  BOBART,  Thrive  5 
Grow  ftroRgy  increafe,  their  Verdure  hold, 
Asdwelling  in  tbeir  native  Mold. 

I 

1  .  * 

The  reft,  who  will  no  Culture  know, 

t 

But  ceafelefs  Curfe  our  Rains  and  Snow: 

A  fickly,  fullcn,  fretful  Race  ; 

1 

The  Gard’ner’s,  and  bis  Art’s  difgrace ; 
Whom  BOBART’s  Self  in  vain  doesftrive. 
With  all  his  Skill  to  keep  alive : 

Which  from  beneath  the  ^Equator  come. 

In  Indies  fultry  Forefts  bloom. 

Of  thefej  at  leaft,  fince  Nature  more. 
Denies  t’  encreafe  thy  living  Store, 


Their 


C  ^9  ] 

Their  Barks,  or  Roots,  their  Flow’i:s,or  iLeaves^ 

> 

Thy  *  Harm  Siccus  Rill  receive ; 

In  Tomes  twice  Ten,  that  Work  immenfe  I 
By  Thee  compil’d  at  vaft  Expert!?? ;  v 

With  utmoft  Diligence  amafs’d. 

And  fliall  as  many  Ages  laft. 


And  now,  methinks,  my  Genius  fees 
My  Friend,  araidft  his  Plaats  ajid  Trees  j 
Full  in  the  Center,  there  he  Rtynds, 

Encircl’d  with  his  verdant  Ban^ ; 

Who  all  around  Oblequious  wait. 

To  know  his  Pleafure,  and  their  Fate : 

'His  Royal  Orders  to  receive, 

I 

TogroWi  decay,  to  die,  or  live  : 

Hortus  Siccus  is  a  CoUeSIhn  of  Plants,  pajled 
upon  Taperymd  kept  Z)rj/  in  a  Book. 

D  2 
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That  not  the  proudeft  Kings  can  boaft, 

I 

A  greater,  or  more  duteous  Hoft. 

■«  •  t 

•  .  r  i 

-  -  -  * 

THOV,  all  that  Pow’r  doft  truly  know, 
Which  They  but  dream  of  here  Below ; 
Thy  abiblute  Defpotick  Reign, 

\ 

•/ 

Inviolably  doft  maintain : 

Nor,  with  ill-govcrn’d  Wrath,  affright 
Thy  People,  or  infult  their  Right : 

(But  as  Thy  Might,  in  Greatnefs  grows, 
Thy  Mercy,  in  proportion  flows:) 

Nor  they  Undutiful  deny, 

What’s  due  to  Lawful  Majefty. 

Safe  in  Thy  Court  from  all  the  Cares, 

V 

DomeftigkTreafons,  Foreign  Wars, 


Which 
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Which  Monarchs,  and  their  Crowns  perplex, 
Whom  Fa£tions  ftiil,  or  Fav’rites  vex. 

But  THOVf  on  Thy  Botamck  Throne, 
Sit’ft  Fearlefs,  Uncontroul’d,  Alone : 

Thy  Realms  in  Tumults  ne’er  involv’d, 

Or  Rifing,  are  as  foon  diffolv’d : 

Free  from  the  Mitchiefs,  and  the  Strife, 

Of  a  Falfe  Friend,  or  Fury  Wife : 

And  if  a  rebel  Slave,  or  Son, 

Audacious  by  Indulgence  grown. 

Prefumes  above  his  Mates  to  rife, 

And  their  dull  Loyalty  defpife  ; 

\ 

THOV,  Awful  Sultan  1  with  a  Look, 

Can’ll  all  his  Arrogance  rebuke  j 


/ 


'  And 


[ 

f 

And  darting  one  Imperial  Frown, 

Hurl  the  bold  Traytor  headlong  down : 

His  Brethren  trembling  at  his  Fate, 

Thy  dread  Commands  with  Rev’rence  wait : 
Thy  wondrous  Pow’r,  and  Juftice  own, 

And  learn  t’  affert  a  tott’ring  Throne. 

\ 

Thus  Kings,  that  were  in  Empire  wife, 
Rebellions  early  fhou’d  Chaftife ; 

And  give  their  Clemency  no  Time, 

Betwixt  th’  Olfender,  and  the  Crime, 

With  fatal  Eloquence  to  plead. 

Which  does  more  Rebels  only  breed. 

BOB  ART,  to  Kings  Thy  Rules  commend. 
For  Thou  to  Monarchs  art  a  Friend. 

Thus 


f 
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Thus,  Sov’reign  PLANTER  /  I  have  Paid 
The  Debt,  the  promis’d  Prelent  made : 

Do  THOV,  what’s  written  for  Thy  Sake 


With  Freedom,  with  like  Freedom  take : 
Take  the  juft  Praife  Thy  Friend  does  give, 
And  in  my  Verfe  for  ever  Live. 


TiM  Candida  Nats 


Tallent  es  violas  fumma  pap  aver  a  car  pens, 

NarciUum^  jiorem  jungit  bene  olent  'is  anethi. 


Virg-  Ecl.%. 
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